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9.  I now  felt that  I  had been  very
foolish in trying to get across the moor on
such a night.    Perhaps I might never see
my wife and dear child again.

10.  The bitter wind seemed to pierce
through my clothes,  I was fast getting
drowsy and ready to fall down.   Then the
snow would soon have buried me, and no
one Avould have seen me alive again.

11.  A groan broke from my lips as I
looked around at the waste of snow, but I
was at the same instant startled to hear a
low, plaintive whine close at hand.

12.  I  turned  and  saw   a large,  thin,
starved-looking dog sitting" close behind.
He gazed in a troubled way into my face,
when I turned  round.    It was my poor
fellow, of the inn door!

13.  As he crept along over the snow to
my feet, he seemed with the same humble
love to say, " Do not send me away, let me
come with you.    You are the only person
who has shown me mercy."

14.  I stooped and patted him on the
head.    " Good dog! " I said, " have you
found me out?   Come now, I wish you